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exchanged addresses before parting, and he promised to let me know when there was a prospect of anything amusing in Herzegovina.
On the way down we saw many signs of the ravages of war, villages ruined by the shell fire, houses deserted, and a plentiful crop of new-looking graves. The road was very strongly held : our escort, which was furnished by the blockhouse line, was changed every few miles. As we passed each post a bugle-call signalled to the next that a party was on the road, and indicated by a series of short blasts the number of persons composing it. There was an examining post on the road near Menakha to ascertain the names and descriptions of all travellers before they were allowed to enter the town.
We rode by night from Hageilah to Bagil, and halted the whole day at the latter place. Here the Mudir received an official visit from the commandant, a " Young Turk " of the most approved type (though he was actually an Arab), dressed in a very smart khaki uniform, with much gold lace and white kid gloves. He was accompanied by a staff officer of the same description. Being awakened by Hamdi in order to be introduced, I hastened to put on a turban and jubbah, for as it was very hot and a dust-storm was blowing I was scantily attired : but this coquetry he assured me was quite out of place, and when I saw the Mudir I thought so too. He was receiving his visitors dressed in a white cotton nightgown, which, as he had mislaid his tarboosh and had not shaved since we left Sanaa, made him look exactly like a pantomime ghost.
We started at sundown for the ride through the Tehama and reached Hodeidah early the following morning. Ahmad made me eat Kat, which he said was invaluable on a night march owing to its anti-soporific properties. It certainly did keep me awake, but how far that effect was attributable to the drug itself and how far to the pain of dyspepsia it induced, and the exertion of chewing the beastly stuff, is open to question.
We rode into the town of Hodeidah at early dawn on June 9. Although the expedition which ended here had been an absolute failure, had accomplished nothing whatever, cost a great deal, and entailed a fearful waste of time, at any rate, I reflected, we had had a run for our money.